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& SYNOPSIS.

Zudora s left an orphan at an early
fge. Her father ls killed In a gold mine
Zudora and the fortune from the mine,
which grows to ba worth §20,000,000, nre
left In the guardianship of Frank Keene,
Zudora's mother's brother, Zudarn, glv-

Ing promise of grent besuty, reaches the |

uge of eightean. ‘The uncle, who ham mset
himeell up as n Hindu mywstie and Is
known as Hassam All, decldes that Zu-
dora must die before she can bave a
chance to come Into posvension of
money, so that It may ba loft to him, thes
next of kin. Hassam All sees an obstacle
to his scheme In the person of Jghn
Btorm, a young lawyer, for whom Zu-
dora has taken a fancy, and he come
mands the girl to put the man out of her
mind. Zudors Insists that If she cannot
marry Btorm she will marry no one

“Well, well," says Hassam All, “if you
take ruch a stand I'll compromise. Solve
my next twenly cases and you can marry
Bim; fall In a single case and you must
renounce him."

Zudora, using the knowledge galned
from years of amsociation with her uncle
unravels a bafMing mystery and wins her
first case—a case in which John Etorm Is
saved from being convicted of a murder
Instigated by Hassam All himself.

Zudora and Hassam All visit Nabok
Fhan's houss, where sleep overcomes av-
'y one whenever Nabok attompts 1o mar-
¥ a princess. 8torm, secking Zudora, s
made a prisoner, Zudora folls Nabol
8han, restores the princess to her orlginal
Jover and mavea Storm from death,

A maker of dinmonds tells Hassam All
his secret. Btorm Informs Zudora that
his life in being attempted frequently.
Btorm wsuspects Hassam All.  Storm ia
arrested for steallng the diamond maker's
gema, but Zudora discovers the real
thleves—a palr of mica

The negro help employed on Btorm's
father's farm nre fleeing becauss a great
skeleton hand appears at night upon a
hill near by. Btorm Is baMed In his in-
vastigution, but Zudora learna that her
uncle has employed Jimmy Holton, a half
witted man, thus to annoy Btorm's par-
ents. Zudora finds Bolton operating a
big magio lantern and s attacked by
him. Storm opportunely appears and saves
ber from Belton.

Hassam Al nakes Zudora to Nnd a gem
lost by two mysterious old men. Zudora
Eets & photograph of the gem and it burns
in her hand An old houss Is mined by
Hoassam All and the old men. Btorm and
Zudora are lured there and narrowly es-
eape destruction when the house blows up,

John MeWinter, endeavoring to trap and
kill George Emith, Is killed himself, and
Bmith s charged with murder. Hassam
All conmplres to huve John Btorm meet
the same fate as McWinter, and he and
Btorm are overcome by powerful fumes.
Zudora saves them, proves that MeWin-
ter's own dog trapped and killed him and
saves Smith from a band of lynchers.

An Inventor blows up a submarine with
& powerful heat ray which he wends
through water. Hassam All sends Zudora
to n pholographer directly beneath the In-
ventor's Iaborntory and orders the Ine
ventor to kill her. Zudora gets a warning,
and her lfe ls paved. The heat ray ma-
chine s destroyed, and the photogra pher,
after a quarrel with Hassam All, is found
dead In the river.

Wu Chang prevents Zudora's slopement
with John Btorm by hypnotiging her, and
bhe and Hamsam All attempt to smuggle
her out of the country. ‘Thin plot In fruse
trated by Sworm.

Balrd, Hassam Alf's doubls, falls In
love with Zudora. Balrd and Mme Du
Vol kidnap Zudors and the Van Wick
chlld. Storm rescues them, and Hassam
All dles,

With Hassam Al dead Zudors is releas-
4 of her pledge to solve (wenty cases.

-
CHAPTER XI.
A Message From the Heart.
TORM was deeply concerned over
the dlamwoud affalr. Bome one
had chented and was sull cheat-
log Zudora. He was also pus
tled why Hassam All's papers contaln.
ed no will of bis

He made a Journey to all the banks,
but at none of them did be find that
::n. uncle bad had an account or 4 lock

X.

There wos po doubt fn bis mind thatg
the villainous servant Amed had made
off with what money Hussam All bad
around the house.

But there was this dlamond mine.
Who was manipulating it and pocket
Ing the profits? He was In a blind
alley.

To 0nd ont where this dlamond mine
was would be lke hunting the pro-
verbial needie In the baystack. Hunt
was working all the wires be could,
but to date be had not discovered any-
thing.

“Zudorn,” sald Storm, “I've got some-
thing to cheer you up a bit"”

“News?

“No. That's an article as elusive as
a New Jersey mosquite.” He took
from bis pocket & swall box and
opened It

“Oh, bhow prettyl™ she exclalmed
“It's apn engngement brocelet”

“1 wish It was n wediding ring.
not ¥ tmpulsively
now,
fnn.
HWhY,

Why
"You are ull nlone
You baven't any bargain to fol-
Why ean't you marry me right
fudornt  I'm not rleh, bot )
Wnve n lttie, enongh for our needs
1'll buy some protty Uitle bungalow

fround Loug Island, and we'll live ke
--- —— - — » —

her |

a couple of falry story people,”

“No, Jobhn, There seems to be an
evil star of some sort hanging over me
look what I've gone throngh!™

“But yon've gone through It, and If
son hnd what you call nn evil star |
don't think yon wonld he here, leot's
| get murvied.”

“No, | don't wiant to hart yon, John
but | feel oppressed. | feel as If sotie
dnnger were hovering oenr me  1've
lost some of thnt contidence 1 hno
when Uncle Frapk was alive,  And
dear, | don't wndlto drag yonu Into It'

“r'hat's  nonsense,  When o men
lover & woman us | love yvon, why
shounldn’t he share trouble and happt
neas allket | oever Hked your uncle
Yuodora. And | still hold to this day

that he wus your evil star, If you had
ona."”

“John!™

“l know—one shouldn't spenk 1l of
the dead. 1 never could get the ilen
out of my head that he wns In Bome
way connected with your narrow ea
enpes. What be bad In mind | don’t
know, nor can 1 figure out what he
bad In view. You won't twurey wme
then "

“Not while I feel ns | do, John"

“1 suppose I'Hl have to grin and benr
it.” be sald with an assumption of
cheerfulness, “Now this burnt serng
of puper comes back, like the eat. Lots
of letters weren't touched, but this one
particular piece bad to be damuged by
fire. A mine of diamonds, but L
heaven's nanme, wheret"

“Perhnps I'd better put the whole
thing out of my thoughts. [t does look
impossible. But pever doubt that )
love you, John."

“1 don't doubt It. What I doubt s
the wisdom of your trylug to go this
thing anlone.”

“It is written,” lightly. “After all
I'm something of an orlentalist. What
will be will be. Now talk to me about
how you first came to love me. There
are some things a1 woman never gets
tired of, undd thnt's one of them."

That was an easy matter for John.

And Captanin Radelife was making
love, too, but not so successfully thnl
be could hear any wedding bells in
fancy.

Mme. Du Val sat in the salon play.
ing the harp. She hada eynlenl humor

8he belleved that she might better
play the harp here on earth than risk
the chance uf ngt playing one in the
herenfter,

The eaptaln erept up behind ber soft
ly and sprivkled s hundful of rose
leaves over her hawldsome bhead., Bhe
slmply sbirugged sod woeut on with her
playing.

Bome ents lke 1o be fondied, Mme,
Du Val belonged to that entegory which
did not

“You've spolled n rose.”

“It was well wnsted,” he sald, try:
ing to take her hauds from the strings.

“You bother me! | min not only play-
ing; I am thinking. And there's a
good deal to think sbout since we saw
that lJocket. ['m wondering how to
get rid of that girl. She Isn't Hassam
All's nlece for nothing. She Is shrewd,
and so far as she Is concerned we must
walk carefully when we come into con-
tact with ber. Now, captain, | am not
In the mood for love scenes, If you
pleane.”

“You drive me crazy sometimes!™

“l return the compliment. There
goes the bell™

“Hang ghe belll” be growled.

He was not pleased to see the vis
itors, two men of his own class, but
business was business.

He eyed Mme. Du Val covertly. Bhe
did not appear to exhibit any partico.
lar regret at the Interruption.

As o matter of fact, the slght of bher
visitor relleved her.

Radcliffe was a persistent wooer, and
rebuffs seemed to have no other effect
than to redouble his ardor,

Bhe ordered the footman to take
awny the harp and briog the cards and
enrd tnbles.

“While we walt,” she sald, *we might
a8 well while away the time pleas
antly."

The fountaln tinkled as usual, Prom
tHme to tlme Mme. Du Val sent a
glance toward It

All at once the jet of water flew at a
tangent. Radeliffe rose and touched
the knob, Hfting the panel which dis-
closed the secret elevator,

Three hard visaged men stepped Into
the room, blioking after thelr long bur
row through the dark tunnels

One of them was dressed In the
flashy manner so dear to our native
product—the gun man.

His name was Gyp, and, though he
wis not aware of It he was on the
short rond to a certaln unenvied chale,

There was something In his eyes that
reminded you of the bhyenn. But a
trained hyenn hos o marketable qual
Ity.

“Tke,” snld Radeliffe, *when you en:
ter this honse tnke off your hat. The
next time I'll muab It down over your
lamps,"

ALl rght, cap, Th' Hghit blinds me
when 1 comes in bere, an’ | forget
Well, we're ready.’

Mme Du Val shrugged and crossed
over to the gem vault, Bhe desplsed

these tools, Hut In erlme one hns to
take what tools one can.

And there was nlwnys the possibility
of these low brutes speaking inean
tlously during some drinking bout

Blie broughit the little oy =% Gape
back, Then Radellffe drew the slgn on
a plece of paper=n benrt with n dagger
running through it

This was 0 ki of koy thuit wonld
open a certnln dour Fhe nltinds: ot
eich wero thon wieltten within tin

fleart, wileh was surtvaderwd o Gyp

This sort of business wis niter his
own heart., He did not Hhe dirsetness
except when he struck, afier the fnsh
lon of his prototype, the rattlesnnke

About thnt same hour, half after 8
Detective Hunt was golug carefully
over a packnge of partly burnt letters,
those rescued from Haossam All's house
before the fire got beyond control

He wns studylug each bit of paper
with scrupulous care.  The door open
od. He looked up Impntiently,

“Oh, Btorm! Come in: Interesting
work here, but I haven't found any
thing worth n wooden toothiplek,”

sald Storm, producing the burnt plece
be hod shown Zudora thnt afternoon

“Hum! Where did sou find 1ty

“In the cellar of the burnt house”

“Uhub.® He senrched It thoroughly
ander his magnifying glass, “Haven't
come neross nny mate to it Comeoel
g Into these nod see what you ean
dod.”

By and by he came upon o half burnt
<tter that made him sit up with a
Jerk. Then he laughed shortly. *Mme
Lo

“John, did Hnssam All know a wo
man by the name of Mme, Du?"

“Mme. Du? Not thnt I'm awnre of
but he knew &8 Mme, Du Val,”

“Ah, 1 see!” Then the detective
stucked those letters be had gone
through and picked op bis  plpe

“Queer old codger, that Hnssam All
These scraps of puper prove to me that
crooks are the most ereduloos people
in the world."

*What do you menn by that?"

“Well, bhe scemed to know some of
the biggest o the country, and they
always went to bim when in donbt
Evidently thought be could look Into
the future and tell them whether they'd
g0 to Jall or not  Crooks are pecullur
people, belleve me, boy. Now let's go
out and get a bite somewhere. ['ve
been eramped np W this cuboose slnce
8 this nfternoon ™

“Nothing nbout the dinmonds

“Not nn eyelosh. But there's a vogne
mention of u couple of tous of gold."

“What?

“Gold.,
Is, nix.
But there's one thing.

But whose It 18 or where it

There's some

And your Unecle Dudley's golng to nall
em one of these days."

And that faney diamound cutter him.
self was wondering bow long this soft
snap wis going to last

To toke n known diamond and make
it an unknown one was the mealn trick
of hls present occupation

It was good money and little danger
w0 far as he was concerned.

His room was In a garret in & par
tinlly deserted tenement. He was rare-
ly disturbed by any one but the jan.
itor, who was oid and nearsighted and

Radeliffe Was & Persistent Wooer,

did pot care what hia tenant’s bosiness
wns a0 long ns the rent was pald o
advance
All about wig the expert culter's mn
chinery and parupbernnlia, The dowm
had a heavy bar and chaln lock,
Hidden o the wall wus a small safe

“1 waot you to look st this, Qunt" |

Bhop's closed for the night. |

faney diamond smuggling golug on and |
some fancy dismond cutting besldes, |

| frowny looking old ebap. He wore a'
| greasy old Lrocude dressing gown and
eyeglnsses which resembled the ehnuof
feur's gogeies

He finished polldhing n stone, looked
It up and left the mom. In the hatl
outside this den wne n dumb walter
From this he took a ean of ol and re
turned.

He Blled the inmp nnd e it then aat
down nnd smoked his pipe In the att-
tde of walting for some one,

AL B three men arrived at the door
of the tenoment They stood 1dly In
the doorway for a minute, then ducked
inslde
| But

| Jim Baled, who bhad been fol
lowing them steadily for an hour or
more, was quite confident that some

| where In Yomder tenement wos the
wonlerful erok  domond  eatter  he
hod so often heaed abont during his
1 wende ns 11 m Al _'
W hint e there hindl been foj
rol ‘ ev in that old Inventw
of il wliosas shone B bl
I vese mmnker's!  But a
nud o go | AT
Eha did nor theill pleasarably wt
| the sleht of the gun man called Gyp. |

He hod sirendy In his enpacity as ro
porter run up against that murderons
scoundrel, and Gyp had sworn Ill"lli

*get him,"

ITe loltered about, wishing to give
the rogues plenty of time. What he
winntesl waus o good look st the dia
maond cutter's shop

e bad no Interest In the three
erooks wlho had shown him the way
here. Two of them had benten him
op not more thap a fortnight goone, so
he wits perfectly willing to keep out
of thelr way

The eroolis ellmted the three fMlghts |
of rlekety, crenking stittes untll they
entne o the lnpldary*s door.

The gan  nn the knocker
| With s mochline hnmmiong the outter
could not bear the sound of ordinary
knucklea

GYp rappwdd

|r~i.-r|

three thines and then

shoved aside the knocker, revenllog o
stuntl binle
He passed through o slip of paper—

Jim Balrd Has Been Following Them
8tesadily For an Hour

the same Mmwe, Du Val bad given him
| —and walted.
| Presently the door opened—after a
| slithering of steel bars and clinking of

chalns.

“QGot some candy for yub, ol' gamonl”
sald Gyp cheerfully. “You know who
sent 'em. Beven shirt lamps, mazda
power, Take a tenth of a carat off o

| ench. Them's th' orders.”

“An' 1 keeps th' chips.”

“8urel Gimme a recelpt. They love

me, but they don't trust me, an' 1
uin't wantin' ' make th' tide any high.
|er in East river when she rolls In
t'morrer.”

“Then there's some one you're afrald
of ™

“Burest thing, bol"

“Hand 'em over,
ap. |
down."

“Jus' to please the lndies!™ erled the
lapldary, going to his machine

It took & lopg time for his friends to
‘ome down, thought Dalrd. Finally be
Hetermined to risk meeting them.

He entered the bullding and tiptosd
ap the stalrs. The burr of machinery
cnoght hils ear, and he knew that be
need not go noy farther, '

He tried the doorknob, but only half
heartedly. Such a deor would never
be unlocked,

Then he heard volces, All were there
yet. If he could but find a ropel
| He pecked Into the dumb walter and
found un onnsed coll of mnnila hemp
‘un the top of it. Just what he wanted

Next he bhunted pround for the scut
| e Indder and crept up on to the roof

He tled the rope to n chlmney and gen
uy lowered himself down to the lapl

inry's window.

Nothing dolng there
closed. Tle could see four men, but
could npot distingoish any  fentures
And what he wnnted most of all wns
one good ook ut the man who pared
ortunes from domonds, a8 It were
He wanted thils knowledge keenly

Ah, e wos turulog! The light wos
striking n bis face  Boled dresw bim
self up quiekly, regaloed the bull aud
stole down the street

If Hunt's private rogue's gallery held
0o Ukeness of this catter, theo It was
# fnd, a scoup.

An/ say, start ‘er
never seen n dinmood nleked

Blinds were

Not that he disliked the voung nw
| yor; rather that he envied him  bils
good Inek

' Huut, it was only toward the Inst that

P Areplaes in ber room twiviing the braee

l felt this presoge of evil

He set out for Huot's oMce, know-
log that be had a fulr chance of cateh-

Zudorn Keene was the kind aof wom
an who led men to grest endenvors
Was It not due to bwr thint he hin
chosen the stealght and prrrow way
and was mnking good o iey

There wias ove thing, Zudora tmam
never, never know the role be pluyed
When Haossam Al died bls double Lind
gone with him,

“8ay, Balrd, you're Just the chap 1
wihnt to see. DI you ever do any
corresponding o thot Hossnm Al
game?' asked Hunt

“How do you menn?"
Baind, ruther disheartened
Huut resurrecting the dead!

“1 mean dld you answer or receive

returned
Moere was

Hoe Hunted Around For the Scuttle
Ladder and Crept Up on to the Roof.

letters nddressed to him when be wos
teo 11 to vitend o them 7

“Yea

“What was the pature of his ac
qualntance with Mme, Du Vol

“Rather formnl, so far a8 [ know,”™

"Nothing between them ¥

“There may hove been. You see,
I really did any Hossam All stunts.
And 1 wish to beaven you'd forget
that part of my past. 1'm trying hard
enough.”

Hunt put hila band on
man's shoulder.
mentlon it agnin.”™

"Thanks Now I've o bit of good
news for you. I've seen the man who
does that mysterlons eutting, 1 know
where tils shop Is, aud | have seen bim
at work."

“Floe! Waolt # minute,” Hunt took
down a fot volnme nnd torned the
pages rapldly,  “Llere, did be look nony
thing Whke this?

“Line tor lne!”

“1 thought so. He's been Iving low
If you know where he Hves you might
take me oround there oo give me the
lmy of the lind for futore ose, mind
you"

“Come along, then™

At hnlf st 10 Zodorn =ut hefore the

the young
“Cheer ap, 1 shan't

let and vaguely why she
If she tald
Btorm about tue gold he might belleve
that that stood Letween them and the
nitar, Bo she must still keep that a
secret. Whnt wnu thar? 8he started
up with a repressed shriek.  Before
the window nppednred the ghostly form
of a woman. It secmed to dissolve Into
nothing even ns sbe looked. Zudora's
cry, bowever, brought in Mrs. Rumsey,
the landlady,

“What has happened, chlid?™

“1 don't know, but either I've scen &
ghoat or some one Is playing a sorry
trick on me."

The two examined the window, drew
back the curtnins and peered outside.
There was nothing to be seen.

“Perhups you were drenming,” sug
gested Mra. Ramsoy,

“1 never drenm with my eyes open,
not that kind of a dream," declared
Zudora stoutly. “Bome one has at

wondering

tempted to frighten me, and perhaps

the best thing | can do is to make be

lleve thut be or she bas succeeded. 11
2?

.WJ§JN.‘*T& —P—‘. €

v

Before the Window the

Ghostly Form of »

Appoared
Woman

have Mr, Btorm come over In the morn
Jog, and we'll tet him thiuk that | hnve
been badly frightened. He'll go bunt
Ing around; he'll tell Detectiva Huont,
and maybe I'll Ood out who did it and

PAGE THREE
E Here he kept hls gema apd “clips,” for Mg Ks ftend detog o Bitle nlght U\lll’h—_ =
8 dlamond cutter knows the value of Sure enough, Hunt wns nt work why they did IL"
| “ehipn® Btorm had gone home, and Baird wox | g nowever, appearsd  rather
" ! X A
The cutter himself wan rither o | eather glad to have missed B

skeptionl nhout the ghost proposition

Sme one's baen ponxing yoo.™

“For what purpose ¥

“Thot remalns to be fonnd out. Sup
pose W rin down to Hunt's otfice and
see whnt he hina to sny. He's n sens)
hie ehap ™

Zudorn rendily ngreod to thia,

enlled up the detective, who replied
thut he would awnit thelr coming,

When Zudora told him about the
vislon he did pot lnugh, as she expect
ed he would, He began pacing the
ofMice.  After awhlle he spoke.

“Do youn wiant my honest oplulon ™

“Burely !

“Well, some one wnnts to get you to
run nwony. And what some vre wonld
this pe?

Zudorn thought for n moment. “Some
one Who knows abont the dinmonds!
with sudden excltement,

Rtorm

“Tghit-o!l At jenst thit's my oplo
lon We'te getth Wikt Afriea |
fmrrther sway thin New  York '
seciet imny b or t here In this el
M I 2. It f I up 1o i Honun
o Wikl e witolilng v ml yvon
gnme  will LI [ (T4 | L8 [ TR LT R

Ehes've gat Soll seared Conlidenee b
crooks nlways breods corelessnoss,”

“That 1s my opinion,” snkl Zoudorn, |

“Yon onght to know \\-III\' don't |
yoir sot yonrself to the job yourself?'
asked the detective eurlonsiy.

“The truth Is, Mr, Hunt, I've really
lout my grip since my uncle dled. |
seom to be oppressed all the time. |
Jump when | henr unexpected nolses,
I Ond 'm alwoays lookilng over my
shoulder.”

“For whnt?

“If 1 knew that [ conld face 1t with
out the least ditheuity, It's the un
known that msps on the nerves, |
who untll recently pever kuew whni
nerves were”

“Well, whatever gnme your enemles
are playing von Noesse vour eards and
soe whnt they've got. They've surely
got the ace of tramps; mnke no doubt
of that. Our gnme Is to draw that out
on n worthiless card. And now you'll
have to excuse me. Got to go down
to the Red lne pler. More dinmonds
are due.  Theyll pull the wool over my
eyes for awhile, but sooner or Inter
I'll get a leetle hole to peek through."

Zudora's enemles i1 bold the ace,
but they 14 not Intend (o wnste It as
Detective Hunt hoped they would
Belf preservation forbnde them to let
Ko of it untll the last trick,

Bald Mme, Du Val that afternoon:

“Sho lovked frightened, and she was

“She looked frightened, and shs was
frightened.”

frightened, but it will take a series
of frights to make ber feel llke run
ning away."

“Well,"” advised Captain Radcliffe,
“plant a series of frights. Keep ber
guessing. What's the matter with ship
plog ber a ‘heart’ once a week with
wnrnlogs to leave town or suffer the
consequences? Bend It by mall. Leave
It under her door. Waylay dry goods
bundles and slip one in there, If you
keep at n thing lke that It always
wears them dJdown In the end, She
mny be just as clever ns you sny she
I, but nerves nre nerves. LHer uncle
bad a whacking lot of gold In that
bouse, Do you think that Hindu ser
vint got away with it™

“I rather belleve so. If Zudora bad |
that gold she would not be Hving so
modestly, A woman who I8 used to
ropnbouts nnd Parls gowns lsn't golog
to give them up unlesa she has to™

Bo Zudorn begnn to recelve the mys
terlous heart. She found It In her lnun
dry, stuck In ber dresslug mirror, on
the floor In the hall, In boxes of frults
and candy, nod always with the warn
Ing:

“Bewnre! Rave your Ilfel Leave
the conntry™ Aund #t did wear downp |
her uerves,

But In the meantime Hunt ran down
two of bls quarries, lke and BUL One
has to work up to land the chief
crooks,

Yon never, or rarely, begin with
them, You lop off this tentacle and
that, nnd each operation weakens them

The dnnl preseptation of the mys
terioua heart wade Zudorn npearly
break down, [t secmed to her that her
uncle must hnve hod sowe dendly en
emies nnd thot she bhad Inherited thelk |
VEengon noa.,

Hut they aid not suceeed tn thelr en
deavor to frighten her to the extent of
Ariving her awny. The “henrt" falled
In its purpose, but the evil star stil |
silled clearly acruss the besvens

{70 nE conTINUED. )




